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Labour in Vain, N Javourite oy 


F ſearch of ſome lambs, from my Rocks That 
had ftray'd, 0 

One May morn I roam d ver the plain; Ger 

But alas! after all the enquiries 1 made, 

I found it was labour in vain. 


. 


Then vex'd and fatigu'd, I rec! in bd on . ſhade, 4 


And ſang how young Colin the ſwain, 
My love to obtain with endearments eflay'd, 
But he ſigh'd and he ſooth'd me in vain. 


Ah me, filly fool, {thus I chid my coy heart 40 


Who cou'd let him unpitied complain, 
And ſuffer a boſom untai ited with art,” 
To deſpair and to labour i in vain. 


F rom the copſe full of rapture my Colin flew li ght 


Where he lurk'd and had heard my fond ſtrain _ : 


Now now (ud he? Phæbe, my paſſion require, * 


And no more let m2 labour in vain. 


A bluſh gave my hand and my heart to the youth, Yy 


While he thank'd me again and again, 
And now to deny a return to his trutÞ, 
Lackaday ! it were labour 1 in Vain, 
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3 Hue 1 Hare. 


ON s of ſhepherds in ruſtical roundelaz 78, 
Form'd in fancy and whiſtled on reeds, 

Song to ſolace young nymphs upon holidays, 

Are too unworthy. for wonderful deeds, 
Sottiſn Silenus to Phæbus the genius, 

Was ſent by Dame Venus a ſong to prepare, 
In phraſe nicely coin'd: and verſe quite refin'd, 

How the ſtates divine hunted the hare.” 


Stars quite finds with paſtimes olimpical, 
Stars and planets that beautiful ſhone, 

Cou'd no longer endure that men only ſhall 
Swim in pleaſures, and they but look on; 

Round about horned Lucinda they ſwarmed, - 
And her informed how minded they were, 


Each God and Goddeſs to take humatf bodies, TY 


As Lords and Ladies to follow the Rh, 7 


| Chaſte Diana applauded the motion; 8 5 g 


While pale Proſerpine fat in her place, 
To guide the welkin and govern the ocean, 
While ſhe conducted her nephews 1 in chace, 

By her example their father to trample; _ 
"he earth old and ample they ſoon leave the a 

Neptune the water and wine Liber-pater. 
And Mars the laughter to follow the hare. _ 


Young. God Cupid was mbuntedon Pegaſus 
Borrow'd of the muſe with kiſſes and prayers, 
Stern Aleides upon cloudy caucaſus, 
Mounted a centaur that proudly him bears, 
Poſtillion of " 1 ight-hal' Mercury 3 
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3 My hi his courſer fly fleet as the air, 
Y £ W hile tuheful Apollo the chace did follow, 
And whoop and hollow boys after the hare. 


Drowned Narciſſus from his metamorphoſis, 
Rous'd by echonew manhood did take, 
- Snoring Somnus upſtarted from cimmeries, 
Before for a thouſand years he did not wake, 
There was club-footed Mulciber booted, 
And Pan promoted on Corydon's mare, 
Zolus flouted and Momus ſhouted, _ 
And Pallas pouted yet follow'd the hare. 


- Hymen ufhers the lady Anſtrea, 

The jeſttook hold of Latona the cold, 
' Ceres the brown with bright Cytherea, -_ 
f Thetis the wanton Bellona the bold, 
Shame fac'd Aurora with witty Pandora, 
| And Mair with Flora did company bear, 
\\ But Juno was ſtated too high to be mated, 
_ Altho? the hated not hunting the hare, 


Three brown bowls to the olimpical rector, 
The Trey born boy preſents on his knee, 
Love to Phœbus caroufes in nectar, 


And Phoebus to Hermes and Hermes to me, 


Where with infuſed I piped and muſed, 
In language unufed their fports to declare, 
Fill the houſe of Jove like the tpheres did move, 
Health bo thoſe that love hunting the hare. 
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YOUNG COLIN. 


to court me young Colin came many a mile 
| 1 3 oft by ny ide he had the oe — 
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lis meaning I ee requeſted to know, 
And wonder'd what he wou'd be at. 


To gain me he ſaid many pretty ſoft e 

Deſcribing the heighth of his paſſion, 
When often I bid him to hold his fool's tongue, 
Tho? faith *twas againſt inclination. 


I cou'd not help laughing ſometimes 1 declare, 
He ſwore he lov'd beyond meaſvre; _ | 
He'd kiſs me, and—fighing—he'd kiſs me again, 

And faid I was his whole pleaſure; 


When I bid him forbear, my heart it faid bo, | 
Twas got in my pow'r to deny; | 
And when he reque ed if I'd be his wife, 

That moment 1 thought 1 ſhou'd die. 


The girl that fays- no, never meant it as ſo; ] 
Tho ſeemingly prudiſh and fy : | _ 
She may ſay what ſhe will, but cannot difown, | 
That no——the word——yes—— does imply 


Oft times as he walk' d he wou'd tell a love tale, I 
And vow that for me he ſhou'd die; 7 

But rather than fuch a miſchance ſhou'd oer hap 
1 thought I'd much better comply. 3 


* 


My heart all the time, how 1 it played pit-a-pat, . 1 | 
The minute he urg'd bis requeſt, ] 

And if to be teaz'd I thought any more, | 1 

It wou'd to the purpoſe—-—be beſt, © © 


To the church in the village next morning we went 
All nonſenſe being over and done, 

The prieſt at the alter united our hands, 
And Colin and I weremade one. e 
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Weet Eeho, ſweeteſt 2 that ive 
Within thy airy cell, ( unſeen, 
By flow meander's margin green, 
And in the violet embroider'd vale, 
Where the love-lorn nightingale, 

Nightly to thee her ſad ſong mourneth wall. 
Canjt thou not tell me of a gentle pair, 
That like thy Narciſſus are? 

Oh! if you have | 
Hid them in ſome flowery cave, 
5 Tell me but where; : 
Si!ꝛeet queen of parley daughter of the ber 
| So may /t thou be tranſlated to the ſkies, 
And 1 reſounding grace to all heav'ns 


a: harmonies. 
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"i - Lars popu har hachahahaua 
* "1 Ma Chere Ani, 4 neio ſong. ; 


A Chere Amie, my charming fair, 
Whoſe ſmiles can baniſh every car 
in kind compaſſion ſmile on ne, 
| Whoſe only care is love of the. 

Ma chere amie, ma chere, ec. 
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Under ſveet friendſhip* s facred fame, 
My boſom caught the tender flame; 
May friendſhip in thy boſom be, 
Converted into love for me 

Ma chere amie, ma chere, &c. 


Together rear'd, together grown, 

O let us now unite 1n.one, 

Let pity ſoften thy decrce, . 

I droop dear maid, I die for thee. 
M chere amie, ma chere, &. 
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The 4 1 wer. 


MOI Cher Arni, amitres cher, 555 
\ My love ſhall ſooth thy every e 
Thou in return thall ſmile on me, Fa, 
Nor ought but joy our life ſhall ſee. 

Mon "Cher Ami, Ke. 1 | 


Under ſweet friendſhipꝰ 8 mer name 


Thy breaft ihall {til] RE = the mes „ 

With which ic long has glow'd for me, 

by conſtant wedded friend Vil be. 
Mon Cher Ami, &c. 
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United ' may every year, 
Thy Lydia grow to theæ more dear; 
Nor ſuc for pity more from me, 


; Nor droop for her who lives tor thee. 


Mon Caer Ami, &c. 


— 
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The H U NTSMEN are Mounted. 


ARK the huntſman's began to found the ſkrili 
horn, 
Come qrckiy uukenne! your ho: Side, 
1 en Tal viiterius golden ey'd mern, 
Vll chace the Ox over the ground. 
See yonder fits reyn id fo crafty ud {ly, 
Come faddle your couriers apace, 
The kounds Fave a [cent and. are all! 111 full e. 
Thy ong to te givigg the. chace. 


= fie: bunt meg are 10 10 and Th ſeeds fel the 


Bag is 175 N. Ahe 
Ani e 1 ry | Horse | 

R: pid after the'fox Firs den algen. 
Follow, ſolla d, ny boy; Ne og. 

O'er mountains >: Jy lines: ne Poe it avi, - 
Mol Regie i alm ſt owt of üght, 


But ſooner tha Pole him they] ipend the NE I 


In hinting. for that's a delight. -.-* (day, 
By eager hu ſuing they] hive him at loſt. 

He's too tired, poor rogue don he lies; 
Now ſtarts' up afreſh, y ung Loy has him ſaſt, 
He teu: hs 1 ſtrugg les, and dies, 


